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SEAT COVERS 



Smortly 
Trimmed 



Richly Grained 
LEATHERETTE 



JUST NAME THE CAR- 
WE HAVE THE COVERS 

To Rt Every Popular Make 
■ New or Old Models 

packard mudesaker \ 

hAzir 

cadillac 

LA SALLE 
CHEVROLET 

Dosoro 

NASH 

TEDRAPLANE 



fORD 

PLYMOUTH 

DODGE 

CHRYSLER 

PONTIAC 

MERCURY 

WILLYS 



OLDSMOBILE " 

ILIICK 

HUDSON 

KAISER 

LINCOLN 

LAFAYETTE 



EASY TO 

on all typ« at 



INSTALL- 

i makes of cars! 



1. Solid bach for 4-<Joor 



I type for divided 




BUY DIRECT 
AND SAVE 
BY MAIL 

Our Faciory-to-You 
Price, Mean Guar- 
anteed Savings 



GAYLARK PRODUCTS 615 N, Ab.rdwn, Chicago 32,1 






ACTUALLY THE VERY SAME 

MATERIAL USED IN COVERS 

SELLING UP TO $25! 

Our direct-factory prices offer you 
tremendous savings. Richer! Strong- 
er! More Luxurious! GAYLARK'S 
New Auto Seat Covers are TOPS in 
quality, smart styling and value. 
Stunning plaid designs in softly har- 
monious multi-color weaves. 

Every GAYLARK FIBRE Auto 
Seat Cover is carefully finished with 
elasticized slip-over sides for snug, 
smooth fit. Just the handsome, 
thoroughbred accent of elegance 
your car deserves. 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
We insist — you must be entirely 
100% satisfied, or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded at once. 



SEND NO MONEY 



Gentlemen: Bush Gaylark Seat Covers on 5-day money-back guarantee 
a Complete front and back covers $8.95 Q Front seat cover only 14 98 

□ 3-pass. divided back coupe J4.98 My car is a 19 Make 

D 3-pass. solid back coupe or rear seat of coach or'sedan $3 98 

Q Typo 1 □ Type 2 QType 3 □ 2-door □ 4-door 

□ Rush postpaid— 5 enclosed. □ Send C.O.D. plus postage. 



Ci, y Zone State 

D Please include one pair Fibre Door Protectors to match, at $1.00 per set 
D Wedge cushion to match, $1,00 
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POLICE COMICS 




,rv£ tw no go, woozy/ r y 

I LOOKING/ HAVE AN IMPORTANT J 
f APPOINTMENT* WITH Z 
I THE CHIEF ANP you > 




POLICE COMICS 




WHO HAS TIME TO, 
BOTHER WITH A 
STUFF LIKE THAT 
ANYWAV ? I JUST 
WANTEP TO TELL / 
YOU ABOUT A yi 
NEW JOB I xiih 


A/EW JOS? 
CAN'T SAV 
I RECALL 
ANY OLP 


Wjl 
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IT SO HAPPENS, I'VE / fYA/tfA! 
BEEN CHOSEN AS *\ you A 
GUIDE ANPAPWSER ) M IK£R 
OF THE YOUNG HIKERS'/,. WITW 
ANOADVENTURERS'/ TWOSE 

-i CLUB.' • -^>fPil\.lH 

^i.,—^ IfABCHES.' 


C3 cg_ 






^s 


s^^M// 




"" V^^A/'^t, 


Wm 
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BECAUSE WE'VE DISCOVERED 
THAT EVERY CROOK IN THE 
UNDERWORLD IS READY TO 
STEAL IT FROM ANY KIND OF 
CARRIER — RAILROAD-TRUCK- 

PLANE— ANY- 
THING; 



Am BECAUSE 

GARDENTOWN IS . 

IN ANOTHER < 

STATE THEF.8.1. 

HAS TO BE ON 

THE JOB.' 



YES.' I/RANT AHP BAYER V SO IT'S MY JOB TO 
KNOW THE DANGER, BUT) GUARD IT, EH? ALL 
SO FAR I CAN'T ADVISE A RIGHT.' I'M ON MY 






■;/the window is /- 


d# •'iflK'n! 


■/ PRETTy WELL PRO- 


"^n i 


■ TECTED-'A CROOK 




1*7 WOULD HAVE A , 




I \L PRETTy hard'<: 




P7 TIME GETTING / 


w 


1 — t 


THROUGH^ 


Wj^Sbav? 


THESE 1 




BARS/A" 
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LET ME SHOW 
1QU SOMETHING 
AgOwT This stone 

LOOK O-OSEt-Y 




IT'S ALL RIGHT, 
BAYER .' YOU CAN TALK 
IN FRONT OF BOB 
KAVB COMPLETE 
CONFIDENCE It 
Mi 




THERE'S ONLY ONE 
POSSIBILITY LEFT .'111. 
TAKE IT TO SIOaONS 

IVWSELF.' WE'LL HAVE 
TO THINK OFA CLEVER./ 

DISGUISE FOR / 



IT WON'T WORK, BAVERf 

IF THIEVES ARE AFTER 

THE DIAMOND THEY'LL 

BE CLEVER ENOUGH ' 

TO SEE THROUGH A 

PlSGUISE.' 
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WE WON'T Be LONG 
AND WHILE YOU'RE 
HERE,MAysE 
LIKE TO LOOK 
SOME OF OUK 
LABORATORIES 
AND SCIENTIFIC 
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THEY'RE KILLING ME—I 
MEAN-ER — NOTABIT.' 
HOWEVER, I'LL ASK THAT 

RUSTIC HOW MANY 

MORE MILES TO 

GAROENTOWN.' 





OF COURSE I HAD COUNTED 
ON GETTING CLOSE TO GARDEN 
TOWN BEFORE TURNING BACK, 
BUT THE WEATHER DOESN'T . 
^LOOK TOO PROMISINS.'^^^ 




[ras-sr.' J 1 

Lyou.' >ff J 


^~^~j^r^ 
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COME ON DOWN TO \OH, THANKS 
MY BARN AND I'LL ) THAT WOULD 
LET YOU HAVE SOME X. BE NICE.' 
FRESH MILK FOR 
YOURSELF AND 
YOUR FRIENDS.' 




THIS IS AS FAR 
AS WE GO.' 
EMPTY SOUK 
POCKETS 
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HMM : I REMEMBER IW 
THE MALAYAN JUNGLES 
THE NATIVES WOULD /MAKE 
TIGER TRAPS ON PATHS 
LIKE THESE 
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THAT'S RIGHT. Xmind? Boy- \ 

if 



. 
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Several miles down ihc roa<3 



WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
WOOZY? DON'T TELL 
ME SOU HAVE TENDER 




Ol.iE COMIC* 




CoilCE COMICS 




I'LL SHOUT SO yOU \ 
CAN HEAR ME, PLASTIC, 
MAN .' I'M TURNING THE 
STEAM PRESSURE ON J 
FULL FORCE, AND ^S 
YOU'RE GOING TO y 
PIE FOR LACK Of J 
~- ; — I AIR -V— j£ 


J now dip ,you LIKE \ 

[ ME IN THE ROLL OF 
I 8UTLER, PLASTIC 1 

V — T MAN? i, >* 






,W^p 




\JM HP I'ja 







&A1ER — THE RAT--HE WAS 
WORKING WITH SIDDONS ALL ' 
ALONG .' THAT'S HOW SIDBONS ■ 
KNEW BOB VRANT WOULD BE 
CARRYING THE DIAMOND.' 
ARBH-H.' I CAN'T, 
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THE STEAM PIPES.' 
THERE'S A SAFETY 
VALVE NEAR THE POOR 
OUTSIDE .' IF I CAN GET 
THIS CAP OFF I MAY BE 
ABLE TO GET OUT.' 



I SWORE I'D /_ 
MAKE IT HOT *~N 
FOR YOU, PLASTIC 
/WAN" 




SOON I CAN RELIEVE YOU ^^_ 


/the 




OF THAT HALF-/VULL ION-DOLLAR V] 


CAP'S 




Pf AMOND, AND I ST7LL G£r TOE Y 


OFF! 




VRANTAWP BASER DIAMOND MIHE'.J 






HEH i HEH: MY FRIEND BAYER j$m 






KNEW WHICH SIDE HIS -* ""^T 






BREAD WAS BUTTERED ) 


— 7T( 


V /Irv^ 


s ^^__ x on: r-^m 
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H0!HO!l'M NOT/ 
A BIT SORRY I *■ 
POUBLE-CROSSED 

vrant.' /rs so/jve 

' TO PAY OFF. 







YAVW/£ 


/anp PAYOFF 
/ PLENTy-i«E 
J WIS.' I THINK 
l\ MR.VRANTMAY 
^ NOW KEEP < 
BOTH THE (MINE ^ 
AN0THEDIAMONH' 
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IT WAS OBLISINS I { AW I 
OF YOU TO SHOUT A-*S. THOUGHT 
ALL THAT INFORMATION]! WAS y 
THROUGH THE STEAM >■ SO * 
ROOM OOORUTsr-fCM'*-- 
SAVES ME THE (™J P "NSVpU 
TROUBLE OF S ,N THAT PIT 
GETTING IT [SSJ'ST^Ji 
wnw ' >f WAT tfAy -CS 
NOW. ^l meotJ! m AT'* 

THE USE? . 
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SINCE CANOy BECAME A 

CAREER GIRL, I just * 

HAVEN'T GOT THE NERVE ' 
TO ASK HER OUT FOR A ' 

15 CENT SODA? 
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VOUNG LAPY.YOU / WELL,GOSH..-«?N'r7 K?y FE, / GENERATION cotl^S ,"'"'** 

MAP6MELOSE ^ BLOW A FUSE, \ fci£Jp 7~7 ALL END U( °£ iS- to 'THEVLl) 

THAT PEHH^'j/mSTER-S-! COULD/ I CD / / = "'■'"THE ^ 

-> HAVE BEEN A 
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O'CONNOR'S 
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WELL, HME YOU I ^ 

COME TO REPLACE THE J 
PENNY YOU MADE ME_^_ 


/ WHAT'S A PENNy WHEN ) 1 

V THOUSANDS ME ^\ 

( INVOLVE?! HERE, REAP ^M 




^~— -^^rf THIS.'^^M 














S^M 




/ ' * ' J^Kut iHny 


'■P^kfiK^ 
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?A HmSRBD 

Oozm.'ittMBro. 

no WWCANBV.' 

RrAINLy INHERITED 

[THE O'CONNOR BUSINESS 

—7 SENSE.'- 
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I'M AFRMP THE 
PfiflL IS OFF, MR. 
MINCER .'IS/0 
YOU GOOD -0AV. 





*T*HE insistent throbbing of the drums grew 
-*■ steadily louder, spurring the bronzed figures 
into still more frenzied contortions. The flicker- 
ing firelight caught the flashing bodies in weird 
shadow patterns, now looming high against the 
trees, now broadening in the yellow circle of 
light. 

Though the evening was warm Woozy Winks 
shivered and drew closer to his companion. "I 
don't like it, Plas," he chattered. "Suppose 
these Indians should go berserk,." 

'■Don't fret, my chubby little friend," Plastic 
Man said lightly. "Your only worry is if ,we 
are among cannibals. No self-respecting Indian 
would be caught with our seal p. " 

"Don't talk like that, Plas," the little man 
said, fingering his sparse head of hair nervously. 
"A fine vacation this is," he grumbled. "I don't 
like sleeping on the ground in those pointed 
tents. With all the creepy things^ like snakes 
and lizards around here it's a wonder 1 get any 
sleep at all. 

"And another thing," he complained, "that: 
chicken we had tonight sure had a lot °f funny 
bones 

"You mean the rattlesnake meat?" Plas ques- 
tioned. ' ' I noticed you had five helpings of it. " "* 

''Rattlesnake (neat*" Woozy groaned, clutch- 
ing his ample stomach -"I won't eat another 
bite around this reservation. I'll starve first." 

"That should take some tunc with the supply 
you've already stored away,"- Plas commented 
drily "Quiet now, the most important part of 
the ceremony is starting " 

The drums fell silent. A blood-curdling yell 
rose from the throats of the dancers before they - 
collapsed exhausted to the sand A wrinkled old 
Chief strode from the shadows, bearing an elab- 
orate eagle- feather headdress. He stopped in 
front of Plastic Man and gravely placed, the 
war bonnet on the crtme-huster 

" Ho,' Great- warrior-who-strctch-a-niile," the 
old man intoned " Bearclaw make you honorary 
chief to sit in war councils and smoke pipe of 
peace with your brothers of Rattlesnake Clan " 

Plastie Man accepted the headdress in silence 
but cast a sharp glance at Woozy when the 
latter groaned softly, "Rattlesnakes, ugh!" 



leader 



> Just then a ypung Indian handed a less elab- 
orate headdress to the old warrior. With a bare- 
ly noticeable twinkle in his piercing black eyes 
he ! placed it, on Woozy 's head. 

" Bearclaw name you ' ' Little-bra ve-with- 
' stoma oh- like-gopher," he said. 

Nexti'morning Woozy rolled out of his sleep- 
ing-bag and called over to his friend. "Can we 
start packing for home, Plas?" he asked. "You 
said as soon as we were initiated into the Indian 
tribe, we could leave." 

" 1 'm afraid not, ' ' Plastic Man said. ' ' It seems 
Chief Bearclaw had ulterior motives when he 
iuvited us. He's called a special council this 
morning. I can't 'very well walk out on them 
now." 

"Golly," the chubby man complained,/* I 
want to get back to the city, where I'll know 
what I'm eating. Besides, what's the FBI going 
to do while 'We're gone? Probably the crooks are 
taking the city over since we're not there." 

"We'll worryabout that when we get there," 
P Las said. "Bight now I want to see what's 
bothering Chief Bearclaw. " 

Plastic Man lifted the flap on the council 
tepec and stepped into the dim interior The 
circle of seated Indians was impassive but troub- 
led eyes gave a hint. of the gravity of the situa- 
tion 

Chief Bearclaw nodded solemnly to Plastic 
Man, who took his place to the right of the old 
man. Then the wrinkled chief stood' up and ad- 
dressed the silent group. 

"Warriors of the Rattlesnake Clan, we come 
here to receive counsel from the great warrior 
loi justice 

"We are a proud people but our life is 
threatened. If we do not have sheep to produce 
wool for squaws to weave and meat for our 
children to eat our tribe will perish in the 
winter snows. " 

Turning to Plastic Man, the old chief entreat- 
ed, "We ask you, o mighty brother, to learn ' 
( why our flocks s vanish, and 'our braves do not 
return from the mountain, pasture lands, V 

Jjiitei as Plastic Man walked back to his tent 
Wijuay hailed him. "You're late, Plas," he said, 
"1 just ate our dinner . shall I start, pack 
' ingV 
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"Not yet," Plas said, withdrawing a bundle 
of clothes from under his arm, "Put these buck- 
skins on. For a few hours you're going to be 
an Indian sheep-herder." 

"Aw, Plas," Woozy said in disgust, "what 
do I know about lamb chops on the* hoof? . . . 
say," he reconsidered, "maybe that's not such 
a bad idea. Lead me to those walking Jamb- 
burgers." | 

"There'll be none of that," Plastic .Man ad- 
monished. "We have to find out why this trike is 
losing sheep. With your appetite it wouldn 't take 
long to finish off the few that are. left." ■ 

A chill wind swept over the grass-covered 
slopes. The sheep were huddled together in a 
sm&ll sheltered cut in the hillside Woozy gath- 
ered his leather shirt about him, shivering 
"W]iy is it I draw all these lousy jobs?" he 
thought, bitterly '"'Plas is probably sitting by a 
nice warm campfire while I freeze. The sheep 
have the only warm place on this whole moun- 
tainside." 

The sheep stirred restlessly as the stillness 
of the night was disturbed by the labored chug- 
ging of an automobile engine. Woozy tried to 
pierce the gloom but he could see nothing 

"Why would anybody want to come up to 
this deserted spot?" Woozy thought. "That road 
doesn't lead anywhere. The must have gotten 
lost. But it doesn't help me any," he muttered, 
sinking down behind * rock to get out of the. 
knifing wind 

The pale moon slid from obscuring clouds, 
bathing the slope in a silvery brilliance A dark 
shape moved swiftly up the hill past Woozy hiii! 
into the tightly packed mass of sheep A frantic 
baaing broke, out and the sheep started from the 
natural pen 

"I wonder what's gotten into them?" Woozy 
thought, as he watched them trot down the 
slope. "Plas didn't tell me what to do if the 
sheep started to run away. I better follow them. " 
f . When Woozy had almost reached the road, a' 
.shadow detached itself from a boulder and a 
throaty voice ordered, "Hold it, Buster. 

"O.K., friend," the shadow' continued, 
"march down to the truck." 

Frightened, Woozy complied, not knowing 
whether the glinting object, in his captor's hand 
was a gun or not. The dark shape of a van loom 
ed before them. Wowzy stared in amazement as 
the sheep walked up the ramp into the interior 
of the truck trailer, 

Another man, also armed, met them on the 
roacL "I gotta hand it to you, Mac," Woozy 's 
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captor said to the second man. "I never thought 
me. Red the Rat, would be rustling sheep for 
a racket." 

"Cut the chatter," Mac said tersely. "You 
better close the tailgate as soon as all the sheep 
are in. We don't want to hang around here any 
longer than we have to. I heard Plastic Man is 
staying at one of the Indian villages. I sure 
don't want to tangle with him." 

"Those Indians would be surprised if they 
knew all. their sheep were just a few miles on 
the other side of the ridge," Red said, as he 
went to the rear of the truck. "That, was a smart 
move, Mac, buying that broken-down ranch for 
a blind. This is easier than vaudeville." 

"Shut up," Mac snarled. "We still have to 
go to the trouble of knocking off this fat little 
redskin. He knows too much." 

"No speak English," Woozy gulped. 

Woozy watched as the sheep crowded into the 
large van. Finally there was only one animal 
left, a ram. Red prodded the ram with his foot 
but it refused to go up the ramp. 

Red drew hack a foot and kicked. The ram 
dodged nimbly to one side and an arm shot out 
of its body, pushing the kicker's foot up higher. 
Red toppled backward and fell heavily. As Mac 
moved over to fhe recalcitrant ram the animal 
shot out another arm, slapping the pistol from 
his hand. Then, as the ram stqod on its hind 
legs, its body filled out. Finally the blunt muz- 
zle receded and rearranged itself, 
' " It's Plastic Man," Red screamed, scram- 
bling away on all fours, Suddenly Mac turned 
and tried to flee down the slope, but. a long 
arm encircled his waist and. drew him back. 
At the same time a heavy foot pressed on Red's 
back, pinning him to the ground, 

Later, aboard an airliner bound for home, 
Woozy sank back contentedly in his cushioned: 
seat. "We sure showed those sheep-nappers," he ' 
said to Plas, who was sitting next to him. "But 
,liow did they manage to make those sheep get 
into the truck so easily?" 

"It's a well-known fact," Plastic Man 'ex- 
plained patiently, "that sheep will follow a lead- 
er blindly Mac was a former animal trainer. 
He trained a ram to go to the,herds and lead 
them to the truck. With the prices of wool and 
lamb so high these day-s, they figured to clean 
up. 

"By the way, Woozy," he questioned, "what 
was thai package you brought along from the 
reservation ?" 

"Rattlesnake, meat," Woozy said defensively. 
"I'iii beginning' to like the 'stuff." 
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I HAD A GLIMPSE Y LeT ' s SBE < \ 
OF ONE MAW'S \OFFUT.'ASI 

FACE, JUST BEFORE REME/V1SER 
THEY COtiKZO ME.' j YOU WERE 
I'D KNOW HIM ANY- 
WHERE-.-MEOLD 
POLICE TRAIN/Nt?, 
YOU KNOW .' 



POLICE COMICS 
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Z' THOR'S SUPER- ~^*% 

/ EPUCATEP NOSE GIVES 
HIM A CLUE SOMEWHERE: 
jnpj\ HE'LL FOLLOW \T-AND 
I'LL FOLLOW HIM 
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/THIS KIYOOPLE SETS THE 
( OTHER HALF OF THE GAS 
. S< CHARGE I ALWAYS 
f CARRY AROUND 
. — ; WITH /ME .' y 

S-— --•< 




NOW WE'LL GOTO KILER'S I / LET'S LUG 'EM 
KOUSE-JT'S DESERTED! 1-4 TOWN THE FIRE 
WHEN WE PIG UP THE SWAG, ) ESCAPE •••T«£ 
WE'LL BURY THESE TWO IN .4 WM THEY 
THE" HOLE IT CO/VIES OUT OF- -.XCAME UP! 

~— j BEFORE THEY /^~- 

\WAKEUP!_/ 
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SEND NO MONEY 

10-day Trial Offer 

Tho Weatherman is so certain you'll he 
thrilled with your Weather House that 
he makes this offer— Pay the postman 
11.49 plus postage — test Ihe Weather 
House for accuracy, watch It closely, see 
how it'works. Then if you're not 100% 
pleased, simply return youf Weather 
House within 10 days and your money 



More than 2,000,000 Weatherman tried-and-tested home 
weather forecasters are in daily use all over America. 
Farmers, housewives, businessmen, laborers, doctors, law- 
yers and children of all ages check the Weather House 
for its predictions. When Mickey Mouse comes out, watch 
for fine weather; when Donald Duck appears, be on the 
lookout for bad weather. Made of genuine plastic — beauti- 
fully hand-painted. Fully automatic — will last for years. 

Complete -Only *1.49 



RUSH COUPON 
FOR YOUR GIFT SUN 
DIAL WRIST WATCH 



The WEATHERMAN 

430 N. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago 11, III. 



| The Weatherman 

[ 430 N. Michigan A 
D Rush 1 Mickey 
On arrival, 1 wi 
D Send C.O.D. 
D 2 for $2.69 


Dent. QA 
«., Chicago 11,111. 
Mouse Weather House 
poy postman $1,49 p 
D 1 enclose $1.49 
D 6 for $8.00 


and sun dial wrist watch. 
js postage, 
-postage prepaid. 

O 12 for $15.00 
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shen 

desperate 

gun/wen rob 

■THE TQWN : . '-.■ 
BANK, OEPUty 

U.S. ROVAL 

ANOTHE 
BOYS OF THE 
ELM CITY BIKE 

CLUB GO 

INTO ACTION 

WtTMA 

- DARING PLAN,' 



.WAS MOVED TO 

THROW YOU OFF 

JHE TRACK--IN70 

OUR HANDS.' ■ 




GREAT WORKi] 
BOVS.' WE 
SURPRISED^ 
THOSE CROOKSjp 
WITH A 
ROYAL 
RECEPTION.')? 




ROYAL IS RIGHT.'-OUR 
U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRES 
GAVE US PLENTY OF 
SPEED WITH SAFETY. 
RIGHT, FELLAS? AND, 
SAY, SPEAKING OF 
SURPRISES-I'VE GOT 
A REAL ONE WAITING 
FOB-VOU. 



' AWHOLE INTAKE IT EASY, ^ 
COMIC BOOtO BOYS.-THERE^S 
ON BIKING?/! A COPY WAITING 
LET'S SEE j FOR EACH OF YOU- 
IT, U.S....l(ATYOURU.S.R0YAL 
BIKE DEALER'S.' 



LATER, AT THE CLUBHOUSE... 




GET YOUR COPY OF 

BIKE COMICS" AT YOUR 

U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRE 

DEALER'S TODAY. 

IT'S FK££f 



BANK ROBBERS.' 



WAIT'LL VOL) MEET KNUCKLE 

HEAD--HE NEVER DOE5 

ANYTHING RIGHT.' 




TERRY'S MV FAVORITE... f 
WOTTA SELLING JOB HE § 
DOES ON POP.' 




U.S. 

BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 



UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Servinq Throuqh Science 



